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The French MARSHALsS, 


Broglio and Noallles. 


How are the Mighty fallen, and the N — of War periſbd 


bx bath called an Aſſembly againſt me to cruſh my young Men. 


All that paſs by, clap their Hands at me; they hiſs and wag their Heads at 
the Daughter of Gallia, ſaying, Is this ſhe that Men call the Perfection of 
Beauty, the Foy of the whole Earth? 
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De Lord bath trodden under Foot all my mighty Men in the midſt of .= 
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The LIMdENTATION of NOAILLES. 


ow the Army had been diſcomfited before their Enemies, and 
of NI the People had returned over the River mourning, when Noatlles 
= retired to his abiding Place, and fat him down diſconſolate, with- 

cout eating Bread or drinking Water. His Servants alſo were 


afraid to draw nigh unto him, for his Eyes looked wild, and his Counte- 


nance was fallen. So he fat alone and brooded over his M:sfortune, as the 
Pelican in the Wilderneſs, and the Owl in the Deſart. At length the Fer- 
ment of his Grief ſwelling, he in the Biiterneſs of his Soul brake forth in- 
to grievous Complaints, and faid, : 

Why were my Days prolong'd, and why have I lived to ſee this Day? It 
had been better for me that I had ſlept with my Fathers, than that I ſhould 


live to diſgrace their Honours and deſcend iuto the Grave with hoary Hairs 


and a broken Heart. 
IT. 
When I ſpake againſt the High Prieſt's Council, when ] roſe in the Gate 


to withſtand the Harrangues of his Creatures; Lo! then every Tongue bleſ— 


ſed me, and every Head was bowed to Noailles. I was then tht Darling of 
the People, I was then a Patriot indeed. 
III. 

But the Love of Power overtook me, and the Luſt of Dominion over- 


came my Integrity; I thirſted for the Command that hath humbled me, 


and [ earneſtly ſought that Poit that covers me with Shame. 
IV. 


Yet I knew the Injuſtice of the War, yea I had ſpoken againſt it's Injuſ- 
tice; my Voice was heard above all who condemn'd it, and I ſought to bring 
the Authors of it into Judgment. So they laid a Stumbling- block in my 
Way, and flattered me according to the Pride of my Heart; they ſtuck 
me over with Titles, and I ſacrificed my Virtues to an empty Sound. 

V. | . 

Why went I forth with the Army, why was I not content to remain at 
home ? Should I not have regarded Breglio as a Brecon? Ought I not to 
bave trembled at the Fate of Belle;fle ? O Maillebois why thought I not of 
thee ! | | | 

VI. 1 200 

I] was called to Council, and the People rejoiced ; they already felt their 
Burdens lightened, and each enquired of his Neighbour what Taxes would 
be taken off? The King heareth Noazlles, ſaid they, and we ſhall again 
eat Bread. But my Heart was ſeduced by Flattery, and I became the Tool 
of thoſe whom I oppoſed ; I took upon me the Execution of their Coun- 


cils, aud lo! I have taken their Shame upon myſclt. 
VII. | 
I was elated at the Sight of this Army, I thought the Houſhold invin- 
cible ; I faid I will yet make War honourable, and having once beaten the 
Allies, I will carry home Peace as a Trophy. ö 
| VIII. 


I remembered not the Injuſtice of the Quarrel, I thought not of the 


Scourges 
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Scourges of our Nation ; I regarded the Hanoverians as nothing; of the 
A. ufertans ' 1 waz not F '1 Kid Fen! en of the: : Britons, They are but Men. 
1 


But now I have proved to my Sorrow, that the Cogitations of my 
Heart were but yain, - that Courage - ſhitinketh in a bad Cauſe), and that in 
F ralkcatiog evil Counſels, all Wiſdom is turned into Folly; A Day has 
deſtroyed my Reputation, and the Honour acquired in many Years hath 
faded in an Hour, My Laurels are withered, my Glory is departed, and 
what ſhall I ſay now to my Sovereign, or how ſhall I anſwer it to his Sub- 


| Qs? 


X. 
2 thought to have ſurprized the Enemy, I faid in my Heart, we ſhall find 


them aſleep ; but lo! they were waking all Night, and when I dreamt of 
catching them, I was caught myſelf. 


XI. 
And now whither ſhall Brogho fly? To whom fhall he call for Saccour? 
The laſt Army of France is 3 her beſt Troops have ficd before Sol- 


diers in their firſt Year, Belleiſle call hear i it, and be glad; even Maillcbars - 


will think himſelf greater than I; his Army was deſtroyed without fight- 
ing, his Foes could not boaſt that by them he was undone. 
„ 

Our Coaſts are inſulted by Strangers, our Princes lead out Armies in Flight, 
our Country is exhauſted of People, and we have no Wealth left to hire 
foreign Bands. Inſtead of giying Law to Europe, we muſt ſubmit to ſuch 
Terms as ſhall be impoſed ; and having been Victims to our own F ally, we 
have now no Hopes but in the Madneſs of our Foes. . 

XIII. | 

Why paſſed I the Rhine for ſuch a Purpoſe ? Why ſought I not to nego- 
tiate rather than fight? Or why, when ſeduced to approve War, did I not 
rather direct it in the Cloſet, than make myſelf anſwerable For it in the Field? 

ALY. -. 

O tell it not at Paris, let not this Day's Tien. 8 Verſailles; let 
the Story be hid from the People, let it be told but by halves unto the King, 
_ my Credit ſhould be utterly loſt, and even Repentance come too late. 

8 

Iwill ariſe and return to my Principles, I will yet hold my [ategrity Ty F 
will exclaim that the Sword is vain, and that there is no Truſt to be put in 
Armies ; I will again declare for Peace, and recover the Reputation I have 
loft, by reſtoring it to France: | will demand a Commiſſion to treat, and 


| fince Providence denies me Laurels, I will turn my Feet into her Paths, and 
dave to plant Olives. 


Thus endeth the Lamentation of NoA1LLEs, 
— | 
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LAMENTATIONS 
Broglo and Noxailer. 
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The L.aveNTATION of BRO MLA O. 


T came to paſs, that as Broglio fled om befins 
che Face of Lorrain, and _ before the Face of 
Lobtowitz, that he paſſed by Donawert, and 
piiched by - Schellenberg. Now te fat by the 
Ruins of a Wall, and his Soul was fad, and his 
Armour-bearer fat by him. And his Armour- 
bearer faid, Behold this is an evil Place wherein 
thou art encamped ; for lo! in this Place, forty 
Years ago, our Nation, and the Nation that we 
now aſſiſt, were put to Flight betore their Enemics, 
Confider now with thyſelf, and think whether 
thou haſt well choſen. Then Braglis lift up his Eyes and ſaw the Bones 
of his Countrymen that were ſcatter'd, and he wept; and when he had re- 
covered his Voice, he opened his Mouth, and wo, 
® 
How fo.liſh is the Pride of Kings, and how vain the Ambition of Prin- 
ces! Lo! they frame to themſelves evil Projects and 1 is he who CXE= 
II, 1 
My Spirit is troubled with Grief, and my Hear Fwelleth within me; I 
will therefore ſpeak, will utter my Paſſion, I will no longer wear a Bridle 


on my Tongue, or a Curb upon py Thoogpce 3 


How are the Imaginations of the old Prieſt 1 and how are his 


Arts come to nought! Providence bath made his Witthcrafts of none Ef- 


fect, 
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ſect, and he who ruleth all Things hath lavghed to fcorn the Man who 


meant to rule in his Stead, 


Wben we did Juſtice and purſued Equity, when we kept Faith with our 


F Neighbours, the People had Peace, and the Land enjoyed Reſt, Then we 


forgat the Troubles of our Fathers, and the Miſeries that ourſelves had felt; 


Blenheim came not intÞ our Thoughts, and we remembered not the Loſs 
of Lifle. 


The King forgat the Words of bi Grandfather, how he called him 
when a Child, on his Death-bed, and exhorted him to eſchew Wars, and to 
ſeek the Peace of his People. But he liſtened to the Tongue of the Soo: h- 
fayer, and gave way to the F lattery of his Nobles; be faid in his Heart, I 
will riſe and give Law to the whole Earth. 

YI. 
So he coſe and took Council how he might accompliſh his Purpoſe, how 


be might ravage like Nimrod, and become as it were a Nebuchadi.ezar, 


VII. 
His evil Counſellors alſo ſtood up and ſaid, Lo! thy Neighbour is dead, and 
a Woman inheriteth his Poſſeſſions. Up and ſpoil her, take unto thee what 
ſeemeth good in thine Eyes, and make thyſelf Friends with-the reſt ; why 
thould hy Glory be leis than thy Anceſtors? Or why ſhouldft thou hoe: be 
as great as they ? 
VIII. | 
So the Commandment went forth for War, and his Armies were affem- 
bled together ; his Hoſt was made up of many Nations, and ſtrange 
Princes leagued themſelves with them, that they might thare in his Con- 
queſts. LAS 
| Now they thought their Wiſdom ſo great, and wel Hoſt "OT 
that nothing might withſtand. them; they liſteh'd to his Voice as the 


Decree of Heaven, and he took upon him t6 create Emiperors and 
to giveaway Kingdoms, | | 


3 
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- How numerous were the Armies he pour'd forth Mos, bea ec were 


the Hoſts that he fent to Battle } The Men wefe' adorned with Gold, and 
the Horſes were capariſon'd with . 
_ They paſſed over the great River io *friomph, they ſpread Tetror and 
Amazement round them; ſo that thoſe they meant to deſtroy met them 
with Submitlion, and the Earth ſeemed to be fubdued before them. 
„ 
1 alſo aroſe. 2s. another Holofernes, and aſſembled man ny Nations together; 


1 was honour d as the Lieutenant of the great King, and the People ſhtank 
at ms Thunder of our Arms, 


Nw oak XIII 
Bella ſe went Eri n 8 | ſeducing Spirit, th Poiſon” of Aſps was under 
his Lips; and lo whereſoeyer | he came, he fpread cis. But Bis 

Arts have turned to his own Confafion ! 
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We ſet up our Golden image, 


XIV. 
and our - Neighbours | n Aſtoniſhment fell 
down 
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down and worſhipped it; our King made one greater than himſelf, and 
none ſaid unto him, What doeſt thou? Fj. | 
XV. 

Then the Woman lift up her Voice and wept, the Child too mourned © 
in the Lap of his Mother; her Subjects ſtood aghaſt at an Sorrows, and 
their Loyalty made them forget their own, | | Al 

XVI. 

So Bellerfle inſulted her in the Day of her Diſtreſs ; ard when ſhe 
meekly intreated for Peace, he like another Rabſbelab ſpake Words of 
Reproach in her Ears, and would hear no Tidings of Peace, but from 


the Battlements of Vienna. 
xvn. 


Then the Spirit of Fortitude fell upon her from Above, and ſhe 4097 like 


another Deborah ; ſhe wiped the Tears from ber Eyes, and took her Sword 
in her Hand, and the Nobles put her Father's Crown upon her Head, and 


ſaid, Bchold now, comfort thyſelf, we will live with thee, or die for thee. \ 
XVIII. 


So ſhe ſtrengthened herſelf with her Father's Forces, and the God of her | 


Fathers was with her ; and ſhe put away Fear far from her, and relied on 
the Juſtice of her Caule, and on — 21 A 
X 
Our Hoſts nevertheleſs took her Cities, and JI, even I, raviſh'd a Kin L * 
from her. The Princes, who ſhould have helped her, ſhared in the $pail ; 
her Enemies ſurrounded her on her every Side, and her F ricnds pitied her 
from afar. ; by 2 1 „ i 


Then Kevenbuller aroſe in the midſt of her Diſtreſs; ; be wont out at the f 
Head of her Armies; he drove her Enemies out of her Country; and like 


another Jeſhua he took Lintz by the Sound of his Trumpets. 
XXI. 


Then awoke her Allies as from a deep Sleep, and they ſaid, Lo, the Wo- 

man liveth and hath Strength, let us ariſe and go to her Aſſiſtance. 
XXII. 

Then they began to ſtrengthen her Hands; they ſent unto her Preſents 
of Silver; Tyre pour'd forth Ships for her Service, and Zidon gave her Aid, 
but "RY 

XXIII. 

Her Armies proſpered, and our People fell; yea, there aroſe a Race of Sa- 
vages who ſerved her; and they came forth out of their Dens and Foreſts 
for our Deſtruction: Their Countenances diſmayed us, that we could not 
fight, and their Swiftneſs was ſuch, 3 we had no Safety in flceing. 

XIV. 

A Spirit of Diſcord alſo went forth, and when we thought ourſelves 
ſtrongeſt, then were we weakeſt. The old Syren no longer charm'd; 
Belleifle's Speeches were no more perſuaſive; the young Hero began to 
think, and laid down his Arms wiſely. 

XXV. 

Oul Confederacy then melted like Snow, and we were alike deſpiſed by 

our Friends and by our Enemies. I fought to renew the War, but in vain; 


my Spirit became troubled, I wiſt _ oy I did, I divided my Forces. 
I 


80 I loſt the Advantage of Numbers, and thro' my Folly an Handful 


of 


* 
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of Men deſtroyed Armies; then I went and ſhut up myſelf in a Fortreſs, 


and tenced againſt the Sword and Famine. 
| | XXVII. 


So. agother Army was ſent to relieve me, and a new Captain to ſhare in | 
my Diſhagour ; be came and faw my Diſtreſs, he withdrew becauſe his | 
| own was greater than mine. He was entangled in Woods, and ſhut in | 
by the Wilderneſs ; he was purſued by unrelenting Enemies, and his Hoſt | 
was eat up through Diſeaſes and the Want of Bread. | 
| | . XVIII. | | 
He returned by the Way that game, and being the Scorn of. his Ene- | 
mies, became alſo the Scourge of Friends; then I fled into the Land, | 
where his Army lay, and I fail l yet do great Things; ſo my Say- 
| 1ngs were believed, and all Power was left in my Hands. 

A XXIX. 255 
| And now, what have I done! I have even eaten up my Friends faſter 
than my Foes have eat up me; a goodly Country bave 1 deſtroyed, and 


„ have left Eden behind me as a howling: Deſart. 
"IF XXX. 


F When the Enemy were far off, then I boaſted; when they drew nigh, 
my Heart was faint : I have loſt Cities without Sieges; my Army is 
| confamed without a Battle: Is not this the Hand of Providence? Why | 
ſhould I longer kick againſt the Pricks ? | 

| 


Ariſe | why do we tarry? Let us leave the Land of our Diſgrace. Let us 
return, if it be poſſible, to our own. Behold they bake Bread at Heilbron, 
who knoweth bet the Lord will give us Strength to flee thither and eat it 
in Safety, 


Here endeth the Lamentation of BRoGL10. es 
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